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Edlock, oh! Cured uncomfortah* 
Canſe and Object of my bate. 
bleſsd was 1? Ah, how 


} from thoſe uneaſie 


— 


Nl Advice, 
th ſriendly pleaſing 


» . To the baſe Pride of an Adult'rous Wife, 

hate. And where che Greeies Youth to Arms inur'd, 
The hungry Soil with Perfien Blood manur'd 

Where bold Buſepbilz brutal Conduct ſhow'd, 
ſt, The force of monitrous withſtood, 


- And with his Rider wadedee rough a purple Flod. 
hen would I next the R Ficld ſurvey, 
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cezc; 

_—- And 

light Yhe Dreck be ſcoffing) - 1" thy 

return'd untold, 4 

J And anfwer'd with a ſerenely bold, Sold: 
That Romas Sprouts would boil without their Grecian 
hen eat his worts for his Meal deſign d, 


And beat the Grecian Army when he'd din d. 
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No Beat to dread, or rav'nows Wolf to 
No Flies to ſting, r an Fs 
No Floods to ford, no Hurricans to fear; 
No dreadful Thunder to furprize the Ear; "rs 
No Winds to freeze, no Sun to ſcorch or fry, 15 K 
No Thirſt, or Hunger, and Relief nor nigh. * 
All theſe Fatigues ee Im, 
Reſt when I pla and when | pleaſe 
NU 
r yt ty was f| 
And every Hour admin'(tred Content +34 
| Then would I range the Fields and flow'ry Meads, | 
| Where Nature her exadſrone Bonney foreats, 
In whoſe delightful — hog appear 
w N 
nr, and uſeful Weed, | 
1 involy'd in Seed, k 3M 
How they're idential Care, 
Re 1b 4 toys >: gt 
Thus to my Mind by dint of Reafon prove, | 
| T hat all blew kevWeiur eve, 
And that no Earthly Tem Is can be, 
But what muſt Center in Eternity. 
Then gazcaloft, * all things had their Birth; 
And mount my prying Soul 'twixt Heaven and Earth, 
Thus the ſweer 1 ba o'th' whole admire, I 
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And by due Search new Learning ſtill 1 
So ncarer ev'ry day to Truths Divine alpi 

When tir'd with thought, ce e 
Some friendly dear — n of a 
Whoſe home'y Calves skin fences did contain 
The Verbal T reafure of ſome Old good Man : 
Made by long Fury and experience wiſe, 
Whoſe 1— thoughts to Heavenly knowledge riſe, | 
þ an N we e Pious Reliques | wou'd find, 4 
Kale tor my Life, Rich Banquets for my mind, 
Such plealtng Nectar. ſuch Eternal Food, | | 
Thar well digeſted, makes a Man a God ; 
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12 FE On Earth a Heav'n in ſpight of worldly Cares, 
EF; Theday in theſe Enjoyments would l 
= But chuſe at Night my Bottle and my Friend, 

«3 | Ja care that neither were abus d, 

Wo But with due Moderation both I ugd. 

'3 And in one ſober Pint found more delight, 

$ Than the oder Sox that ſwill all Nighe 
er drown my or my debaſe, 

Or drink dpa Ir reliſh of way g 2 

| For in Exceſs good Heav'ns deſignu is Croſt, 

. In all Extreams the true Enjoyments loſt, 
R Wine chears the Heart, and clevates the Soul, 
But if we ſurteit with too large a Bowl, 
Wanting true Aim we th' happy Mark or Shoot, 
And change the Heavenly Image to a Brute. 
So the great Grecian who the World ſubdu d, 
And drown'd whole Nations ina Sea of Blood; 
At laſt was d by the Power of Wine, 
| And dy'd a Drunken Victim to the Vine. 
* © My Friend, and I, when Ger our Bottle fat, 
Mix'd with each Glaſs fome inoſfenſive Char, 
Talk'd of the World's Aﬀairs, but (till kept free 
From Paſſion, Zeal, or Partiality; 
With honeſt freedom did our thoughts diſpenſe, 
And judg'd of all things with indifference ; 
Till time at laſt did our Delights invade, 
And in due ſeaſon ſeparation made, 
Then without Envy, Diſcord or Deceit, 
Part like true Friends as loving as we mcct. 
The Tavern change to a domeſtick ſcene, 
That ſweet Retirement, tho! it's ne er fo mean. 
Thus leave each other in a Cheerful Plight, 
T enjoy the ſilent Pleaſures of the Night, | 
When home return'd, my Thanks to Hcaven pay, 
For all the paſt kind Bleſſing of the Day; 
No haughty Help- mate to L moleſt, - 
No treacherous to * r ia my Breaſt; 
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No fawning ies of the Female Arr.. 
Wick Jobs Kills 1o berray may Felt; 1: 41> 
No ligt taiłd Hypocrite to raiſe my Fears, | 
No vile Impert᷑ nence to torment my Ears; 

No molted Off fpring to diſturb my Thought, 

In Wedlock born but Gd knows where begot 

No luſtful 44sſalme [ 


No . 6 ; " . N 
No hilt, no Termagent, $ 


Alone my ſelf, I did my ſelf enjoy 
When Nature cal d, I laid me down to reſt, 
With a ſound Body, and a peacetul Breaſt; 
Hours of Repoſe with Cooftan, = x 
And Guardian Angels watch'd me as I flept, 
K lively Dreams reviving as I ay, 

he Pleaſures of the laſt precedent day, 
Thus whilſt | ſingly liv'd, did I poſſeſs 
By Day and Night inceſſant Happineſs, 
Content enjoy d awakd, and flee ing found no lefs. 
ö But the Curs'd Fiend from Hell's dire Regions ſent, 
Ranging the World ro Man's Deſtruction bent, 
Who with an Envious Pride beholding me, 
Advanc'd by Virtue to Felicity, | 
Reſolv'd his own Eternal wretched ſtate, | » 
Should be in part reveng'd by my fad Fate, 
And fo at once my happy Life betray 


Flung Woman, Faithleſs Woman in my way 
Beauty ſhe had, afteming Modeſt Mein, | 
All hare bot lork'd, ala 
WV hich did not yet appear, but lurk 
A fair Complexion far exceeding P ' | 
Black fleepy Eyes that wou d have Charm'd a Saint, 
| Her Lips ſo ſoſt and ſweet, that ev'iry Kiß, 


ms without, but Devil all within, | 
unſeen. L 
aint, 
mda ſhort Taft of che Erernal BiB lier 
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Proportion d was to t 

So awful was her 

gt l 8 — U Baal pad . 
well, well, finely t 

Was always witty in Words, or Mute; 

Obliging, not reſerv'd, nor yet too free, 

But as a Maid divinely blcfs'd ſhould be; 

Not vainly but decent in Attire, 


Of Heaven, than what ſhe had, & Man no more deſire: 
Fortune, like God and Nature too was kind, 

And to theſe Gifts a copious Sum had joyn d. 

Who could the power of ſuch Temptations ſhun, 
What frozen Synick from her Charms could run: 


Bur quit his Beads and follow — 7 ight, 

And Its Luſtre to ſhun Er Night. 

Ifo bewitch'd, ſon'd with her ", 

Merhoughts the Goodnels, in her Eyes | fe 
ts t neſs, in yes : 

e her the Off-ſpring of ſome Deity. | 

ow Books and Walks, would no content afford, 

She was the only Good to be Ador'd. 

In her fair Looks alone delight I found i 

Love's raging Storms all other Joys had drown'd. - 

By Beauty's lens ſatuss led aſtray, 

Bound for Content, I loſt my happy way 

Of Reaſon's faithful Pilot now bereft, 


Was amongſt Rocks and Shelves ia danger left 
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She ſeem's fo good, ſhe could no more acquire > 


What Cloiſter'd Monk could fee a Face fo bright, : 
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Warm'd by her Charms gainſt Baſhfulneſs I trove, 

2 trembling fat, and ſtamm ird out my Love; 

old her how greatly I admir'd and feard, 

Which ſhe 'twixt Coynefs and Compaſſion heard, 

Grutch'd no Expence of Money, or of Time, 

25 chought that not to adore her was a Cr.me; 
more each Viut ] acquainted grew, 

Yer every time found famething in het new. 

Who was above her Sex fo fortunate, 

| She had a Charm for Man inevery State, 

Beauty for the Youthful, Prudence for the Old, 

Scripture for the Godly, fur the Miſer Gold; 

Wit tor the Ingenious, ſilence for the Grave, 

Flatt ty for the Fool, and Cunning for the Knave: 

Compounded thus of tuch Varieties, 

| She had a knack to every Temper plcaſc, 

And as her ſeli chought bi was Every one of theſe. 

I lov'd, I figh'd and vow'd, talk'd, whin'd, and pray 

And at her Feet my panting Heart I lay'd , 

She ſmiFd, then frown'd, was now referv'd, then free, 

And as ſhe play'd her patt oft-chang'd her Key; | 

Not through Fantaſtick Humour hut Deſign, / 

Tory me thropghly Cer ſhe ſhould be mine, 

| Becauſc ſhe wanted ia one Man to have, 

| A Husband, Lover, Cuckold, and a Slave. 

80 Travellers, before a Horte they buy, | 

| His Speed, his Paces, and his Temper try, Whe⸗ 
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When ſhe by wiles had bei 
And tain” Spar kles to a raging Fire ;' 
Made nom for Wedlock, or for Bl fit, 

Thus Paſhon gain d the upper hand of Wu, 

The Dame by pity, or by Intereſt mov'd, | 

| 2 elle by _ 8 72 — — : — 

trer long ſuffermgs, onlent | got, 

* To make me happy, as | hop'd and thought, 7 

But oh, the wretched hour I ry'd the Gerd Knot. 
Thus chro? miſtake | raſhly plung d my Life 
Into that Gulph ot Miſeries a Wife. 

With joytul Arms | thus embrac'd my Fate, 

Believ'd too ſoon, was undeccwd too late; 
So hair-brain'd Fools to Indies Climate rove, 

. Witha vain hope their Fortunes to improve; 
There ſpend their flender Ca then become 
Worſe Slaves abroad than e' er they were at home. 
When a few Weeks were walted I compar d, 

Wich all due moderation and regard, 

My former freedom, with my new reſtraint, 

ing which State afforded moſt content, 

wound a fingle Lite as calm and gay, 

As the delightful Month of blooming May, 

Not child with Cold, or ſcorch'd with too much wad 


Not plagu'd with flying Duff, nor Crown'd wich wet, 
But pleaſing to the Eyes, and to the Noſtrils fweet. 3 
* Bur Wedlock's like the bluſtring Month of e, 
E 1 — ſearh, 
rings b nippi ot ms unwelcom Pains, 
And finds, or breeds Difterpers in our Veins; 
Renews old Sores, and haſtens on Decay, 
And feldom does afford one pleaſant Day. —— 
But Clouds diſſolve, or r ng Tempeſt blow; 
And untile Houſes, like the wrangli Shrow; WEN 
Thus Mech and Marriage juſtly may be fad. + 
To be alike, then fare the Man is Mad, bad. Þ 
That laves fuch changling Weather where the beſt is 
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her ſoſt 


hich I believ'd divine, 

them only mine; , 
early found, 

Throne of Wedlock crown d, 
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Reaſon raisd a doubt, 

th* unhappy T ruth brought out ; | 
in from all Pretences free'd. 
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grace , 
Storm d, ſhe Pardon beg'd and Cry d. 
falſe Proteſtations ſtrove to Charm : F 
Cuckold to believe ſhe'd done no harm, 
taken by ſurprize (O curſe the Day) 
all the Marks of paſt Enjoyment lav, 
| diſorder d by her luſtful freeks 
Shame and Horrour ſtrugling in her Cheeks : 
made Eſſays to clear her Innocence 
nd hide her guilt with Lyes and Im cc; 
For luſtſul Women like a vicious State, . 
Ott ſtifle Ils by others full as rut X 
Bur I convinc'd too plainly of her Guilt, 
All her falſe Oaths and quick inventions ſpoilt, 
Which when ſhe'd uſed in vain the bluſh'd and cry d,. 
And own'd her fault ſhe found ſhe could not hidc. 0 
This I forgave, ſhe promis'd to reclaim, 
Vow'd future truth if Fd conceal the name; W 
Bur what Strange Adamantine Chain can bind. | 
Woman corrupted to be juſt or kind 
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—— Gratitude m — — bind ber more than fear ; * 


y former 
And all the —_ Fin . 
Wink d at ſmall Faults, wou d no ſuch Trins mind, 
As accidental Failings not 
L all things to her Temper eaſie made, 
Scorn'd to reflect, and hated to upbraid; 
She choſe (and rich it was) her own Attire, 
Nay, had what a proud Woman could defire. 

hus the new Covenant | ſtrictly kept, 
And oft in private for her Failings wept 
Yer bore with ſeeming Cheerfulncfs thoſe Cares, 
a Man too ſoon to griſled Hairs. 

But Achs kindneſs I diſpens d in vain, 
Where Luſt and baſe] icude remain. 
Luſt, which if once in Female fancy find, 
Burns like Salt petre, with dry Touchwood mix'd : 
And tho' cold Fear for time may ſp ins its force, 
'Twill ſoon like Fire confin'd 
Or like a Tide obſtructed, re aſſume —— 2 

No Art coud &cr preſume the ſtinking Seoce, 
Or change the lecherous Nature ofthe Ge Goat. 
No Kübel Whitſter ever found the _” A 
To waſh or bleach an Ethiopias White. 4 
No gentle \ truly will Aﬀlwags, v3: 
A T yger's fiercenefs, or a Lyon's rage, "4/41 
3 

cn once they're thro ly £ : 

'Tis Whip and Spur, Commanding Reign and * | 
T hat — the unruly Horſe ſubmit, 
Co ſtubborn faith eis Woman muſt be usd, 
Or Man by Woman baſely be abus d. 

For 4 all the Endear ments I ſhould ſhow, 
At laſt ſhe turn d both Libertine and Shrow, 


From 


Crabbed as V and as Thunder loud | 
Did what ſhe. d, — — ence own, 
And — — 2 
valued no 
ſhe'd done me in my Face; 
turbulent and Lewd, 
my Manſion with a fpurious brood. 
Th ut Luſt her vrvgron TV, 
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Il by her equals f = IM 

orn'd, my Servants 

* — 

Nay, in my ablence trucled to my Groom, 
r in my Room; | 
Rs Toles, Thender Breck my Ear, 
And ſuch lnhumane Wrongs were made appear, 

On theſe juſt Grounds for a Divorce I ſu'd, 
At haſt that 
Cancer d the 1 


e junge that enſlav'd my Life, 

bleſs that Pawer that rid me of my Wite. 

now the Laws once more have ſet me free, 

— again prevail with me 

My Fleſh and Bones ſhall make my Wedding. Feaſt, 
nd none ſhall be Invited as my Gueſt, 
attend my Bride, but th Devil and a Prieff. 
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F Heav'n the Liberty wou'd give, 
1 That ] might chuſe my Method how to live: 


And all thoſe Hours propitious Fate ſhow'd * 
In bliſsful Eaſe and Satisfaction ſpend. 


Near ſome fair Town Fd have a private Seat, 
Built Uniform, not little, nor too Ho 
Better if on a riſing Ground it 

Fie'ds on this fide. on that a Neighb' ring Wood. 
it ſhou'd within no other things contain, 

But what are Uſetul, Neceſſary, Plain: 
Methinks * 5 Nauſcous, and Fd ne'er endure 
The needtu ITY of y Fu _ | 

A little Ga ro the 

And a cool Rivaler r run — 
On whoſe delicious Banks a ſtately 


Of ſhady Limes, or Sicamores, hou grow: 


At th les which a filent Scudy 

Shou d with the Nobleſt Authoes! there bard. 

Horace and Vigil, in whoſe mighty Lines, 

Immortal Wit, and folid Learning ſhines. 
and am'rous too, 

W ho all the turns of Loves ſoſt paſſion knew: 

He, that with judgment reads his Charming Lines, - 


In which ſtrong Art, with Nature joyns, 
Muſt —_ Fancy does the beſt excel : 


His T houg Le .. 


Wich all Thale Modern, Men of ſteady 2 
Eſtecm'd for Learning, and for 
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Wou'd bounteous Heaven once 
(For, who wou'd fo much ſatis faction loſe, 
As Witty Nympks in Coverſation give) 
Near ſome obliging modeſt-fair to live; 
For there's that ſweetneſs in a female Mind, 
Which in a Man's we cannot find ; 
That by a ſecret, but a pow'rful Art, 
Winds up the Spring of Life, and do's imparc 
Freſſi Vital Heat to the tranſported Heart. 
I'd have her Reaſon, and her Paffions ſway, 


Prudence, and Wiſdom to direct her Wit. 
Courage to look bold danger in the Face, 
No Fear, but only to be Proud, or Baſe : 


Quick to adviſe by aa Emergence 
give good Counſel, or to —_—_ 


I'd have th of her be ſuch, 
She might not Reſerv d. nor talk too much 
That ſhows a wan of judgment, aud of Senſe; 


More than enough is but 


| Her Conduct Regular, her Mirth refin's, 


Civil to Strangers, to her Neighbours kind, 


Fd 


Blis, 
more indulge, I'd chuſe, 


For higheſt Cordials all 
By a tos frequent, and too bold an uſe ; 
And what would cheer the Spirits in diftreſs; 


I'd be conerru d in no litigious Jarr, 
Belov's by all, not vaioly popular: 
Whate'er Aſſiſtance | had power to bring 
T” oblige my Country, or to ſerve my King, 
Whene'er they call'd, I'd readily afford, 
My Tongue, My Pen, wy Counſel, or my Sword: 
Law- fuits I'd hun with as much Studious Care; 
As 1 wou'd Dens where hungry Lyons are; 

And rather put up Injvries than be 

A Plague to him, who'd be à plague to me. 

I value Quiet at a Price too great, 

To give for my Revenge ſo dear a Rate: 

For what de we by all our buſtle gain, 
Bur counterfeit De light for real Pain. 

If Heav'a a date of many Fart wou'd give, 
Thos I'd in Pleaſure, Eaſe and Plenry hve. 

Aud as | near approach'd the Verge of Lite, 
Some kind Relatton (for I'd have no Wc.) 
Should take upon him all my Worldly Care, 
While 1 did for a better State prepare. 

Then I'd not be with any trouble vexr, 

Nor have the Evening of my Days Nrplext. 
Bur by a ſilent. and a peace ful Death, 
Without a Sich, Reſign my Aged h eatk: 

And when committed to the Deſt, I'd have 
Few Tears, but Friendly drop'd into my Grave. 
Then wou'd my Exit fo propitious be, 
All Men wou'd wiſh to live and dye hke 
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